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On May 25 will be published the First Number of the 
. New Hunting Story, by WANDERER, Author of “Across Country” 
\ Ste “Fair Diana,” with Two Coloured [illustrations and a variety of 


Shetches in the Text by G. Bowsrs. Price One Shilling. *patietGew te 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


“Les numerous competitors 
0 Ana VIS appear to have, one after 
another, fallen away.” 


Registered at the General Post Office as « Newspaper.) 
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DR. SMILES’S WORKS. 
LIFE OF THOMAS EDWARD, 
ATURALIST. 


THE sOOTCH 
jeones Rain, RBA. &. 





MEN OF INVENTION AND 


INDUSTRY. 6. 


JAMES, SAS ENGI. 


justratic 


SELF-HELP. THRIFT. 
CHARACTER. | DUTY. 


es 


INDUSTRIAL BIOGRAPHY. 
LIFE OF GEORGE STEPHEN- 


SON. With Illustrations. 2s.; 7s, 6d.; or 2s. 6d. 


LIVES OF THE ENGINEERS. 
THE HUGUENOTS ‘IN ENG- 


AND AND IRELAND. 7s. 








N MURRAY, Albemarle Street. 


POPULAR NOVELS. 
LIKE LUCIFER. By Denziu 


A DAUGHTER OF THE GODS. 


ane Sranter. 2 vols. 


LUCIA. By Mrs, AUGUSTUS 
aven, Author of “ A Sister’s Story.” Trans- 
by Lady HMenesar or Lea. 2 vols 


A DIAMOND IN THE ROUGH. 


nf Ha wtom, Author of ‘The Unfor- 


LOVE THE PILGRIM. By Mar 


~, Author of “ Queenie,” &c. 3 vols. 
& | LACKETT, Great Marlborough Street. 








NOVEL BY THOMAS HARDY. 


the Libraries, in 2 vols., post 6vo. 


THE MAYOR OF CASTER- 
BRIDGE. Ry T 


ae Manor, Author of “ Par 


e Madding vind,” “2 Pair of Blue 


Surcrm, Riper, & Co.,16, Waterloo Place. 
NEW NOVEL BY THR AUTHOR OF 
\LAH “JOHN HERRING,” &e, 
all the Libraries, in 3 Vols., post 8vo. 
ates ROYAL. By the Author 
John Herring /" “ Mehalah,” &c. 
Sucre, Boot, & Co., 15, Waterloo Place. 












C )RPULENCY,—ke and notes 
to harmlessly ly cure Obesity 
semi-stary «tion . &c. EBunorgan 
t. 26th, enye: * Ite is not merely to 
the amount of fnt, out ffecting the source 
‘panes # stumps) BO RUSSELL, Woburn 

0 pages 8 stam 

Btor re “steve Bediora Square, London. 





THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 64 Millions Stg. 


R PROTECTION 


LNIWLSIANI 


FC 





BURGH, 8 George St. (Head Office) 
N, 83 King William Street, B.C. 
8 Pall Mal) Bast, 8.W. 
IN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
4 cencies in India & the Colonies. 


BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 











REDPATH & PARIS, |4##4Ltay HOUSE 


ore now, LIMEHOUSE, Leen, E 


V2: = aa 





High-Speed Rated and Yatch Builders ; Stern-Wheelers and 
Tugs; Iron and Brass Founders, Engineers, Smiths, 
Boiler Makers. 


MAKERS OF REDPATH’S MAIN AND WINDMILL PUMPS, 
Jaxman’s Stexetwe Arpanatvus, Steam Hots amp Wincuzs, Crean Wincues, Taras, 
Caretams, Hawes Pires, axp Vewritators, Rarcuer Wixpiasers vor Yacuts, 


HOWARD & SONS 


System and Specialities, | 
PLANS, SKETCHES, ESTIMATES 
MADE FREE OF CHARGE, 
CATALOGUES 
forwarded Post Free, 
| WARE ROOMS, 


25, 26, 27, Berners St, | 
Wedding and Birthday Presents 


TEAVELLING | DRESSING BAGS, 








SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season, 
These are for- 
warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle 
men, Youths, Boys, 
“Eton” Suit, and Ladies. 
SAMUEL | BROTH ERS, 


MS, OUTFITTERS, &e., 








THE GREATEST LUIURY OF THE AGE. 
THE “‘ PREMIER” 


FRajor Stropping \/fjachines 


(DEY’S PATENT). 














MEMCHANT 
65 & 67, Liidigate Hill, Lonpow, E.C Will prove 
irresistible 
’ to every 
Gentleman 
CONDY 5 | : 
; Shaves. 


* It gives the razor a more tect edge than the 
| most expert etropper can do with the hand, and in a 
fraction vrtime It is so simple that a servant can 
| keep the master’s razors in Jad him. a. 
These machines, highly finished plat on 
shed oak base, ma: a be had wialaly ae finished , 25s 








Sir ANDREW M.D., &c., | End highly finiahed s silver Plated. £2 From ail 
of Cavendish Square of CONDY’S | Tespectabie dealers, or from the maker, 
FLUID -— eS ie de baat which Case, and with | JOHN GORDON, Jus., Buchanan Works, Dundes. 





which I am satisfi 
given S tolieental “a d, and I 
would ae have given this not been 
satisfied that it was a duty to Bive it for the 
sake of society.’ 

CAUTION .—Ask for CONDY’S FLUID, 
and see that you get it. 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 
PIANOS.—Patented Inventions from 1568 to 
1864, including the Patent Tuning apparatus, posses- 
Fry outiast any other Piano —JOHN 
BRINS MEAD & SONS, Pianoforte Manufocturers, 
14, 20, & 22, Wigmore St., London, W. Lists free. _ | 


er before 


BRILL’S 
SEA 
1id. per Bath. SA LT. 


| BRACING AND REFRESHING. 
Of Chemists and Grocers. 


THE SUMMER SUN. 


—_ playing tennis, boating s. yachtin driving, Dy iy exposed to 
scorching rays of the sun Sood nested particles will find 


ROWLANDS’ 
KALYDOR 


most cooling cooling, sogthing, posting and refreshing to the face, hands and 
arms ; it eradicates freckles, tan, sunburn, stings of insects, row 

ness, redness, eczema, ete.: renders the skin , smooth and wa ~ 
and produces a beautiful and delicate complexion; it removes the 
t is warranted free from 








baneful effects of sea bathing on the skin ; 


mineral or poisonous ingredients, or oxide of zinc, of which most 
cosmetics are com) » and is perfectly harmless to the most 
delicate skin. 


ROWLANDS'’ MACASSAR | OIL prevents 


the hair falling off or becom. imme 


ROW, AN DS’ ODONTO is a pure, fragrant 
>. a Hatio® G. ran Lond ios m. yg @ H+ pees Nos — a 








ROWLANDS’ EAL oR be in 
ad | can now be had in bottles of half the usual size at 2s. 3d. each 


ver Fit 
tte 0 Wen ith “tm, ety ae 


im BENS SETS FOR THE WRITING TABLE, 
— five, and China 


ee 
DRESSING CASES. 


DESPATCH BOXES. 
JEWEL CASES. ATONE Y CASES. 
PORTRAIT ALBUMS. wartm CASES. 
CIGAR CABI NKSTANDS 
LIQUEUR CASES. SANDL 1CKS. 
a Castet Assortment of English, Viennese, and 


RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, W 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
PIgsT-CLass HOTELS IN THE KINGDow. 








are a man of business, weakened 
of your duties, avoid stimulants an tans 


HOP BITTERS. 


1/ you are a man of letters. p oming over mid 
night work, to restore brai: brait and nerve waske, take 


HOP BITTERS. 
wikering vom ae effects © ° too fast, or if you are 


HOP BIT TERS. 


eer ben le, old or y , suffering 
‘a ee fuiahing’ om a bed of 


HOP BITTERS. 


Have you papecsss, um KIDNEY OF URINARY COMPLaist, 
BOWELS, BLOOD, LIVER, OF 
Sunene?. Tou wil be cured if you take 


HOP BITTERS. 
” WATERPROOF 
BOOTS. 


EVERY PAIR GUARANTEED 














(Trade spply, Manufacturers, KENDAL. 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 





LEA « ehEiIxne” BAvCr 
which are to 
Lea & pa Dciginct ond. tte tc that 


WORGES' SESTERSHIR SHIRE ‘SAUCE 


Leg kharys 


coon & Busckwer, ; and Export Vilmen 










Retait by Deslets in Sauces throughout the World 
Ww. } Cataman Srecirs is 
less, less, and & 
q in. eure for cold 
erish cold in the 
| head, sore throat, cold in 
the ‘chest, cold in the 
dispels inf:m- 
y. Sold 





MELLOR’S 
SAUCE ®: 
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PICK OF THE PICTURES. 


(From ‘‘ Our Academy Guy'd.”’) 
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No. 450. Sarah B. in a New Piece. A big No. 210. Hair Brushing by Machinery. . 97. inner Forget.”” Ringing the bells 
‘What a time he is bringing the harder brush!”’ for feeding time in Scotland. 





















































No. 100. Fixtures. “ We’ve grown to 
this tombstone, and we ’ve only three hands 
between us.’’ 








Yo. 205. “ Five o'clock Tea.” } 

a —— —<——— — = Menu or THe Spraker’s ‘‘Piars Dress 

A CORRESPONDENT, signing’ ‘himself ‘‘ Inno- a r 7. Fe ake Duvyer.”—Soups: Beef -tea and Mutton 
CENTS ABROAD,” suggests t for 1887 there 0, 335. “Cap’tal old por’ a’ thish Broth. Fish: Fried Soles, shrimp sauce, 
should be an International Baby Show to be popu- Collish. Joints : Mutton; Beef (no Potatoes—for poli- 
larly called “‘ The Baberies.” ‘Section 1: Babies ————————= tieal reasons); Cabbage; Roast Chickens, 
of every colour. Section 2: Cradles, &c. Section 3: Pap-bottles| bread sauce. Sweets: Apple-tart. Cheese and radishes. The 
and Feeding Apparatus. Section 4: India-rubber Rings and dinner will be as plainly dressed as the guests. Srzaker to be 
Corals, &e. Section 5: Soothing Syrups, &e, Andsoon. Alsoshow known as ‘ The Plain-Speaker.” 
of Nurses of all Nations, in their various costumes. The Gardens will 
be turned into Nursery Grounds. ‘ Innocents Anroap” should at| Tar Merrie mw “Tae Lawe.’—United on the hospitable boards 
once write on the subject to Sir P. CunLirre Owen. of Old Drury, under the presidency of Avevstus Davriotanvs Iupx- 
RATOR, there was among the representatives of the Colinderies but 
Foresters’ TrppLe.—Wine from the Wood. one toast, which was given with three cheers, ‘‘ Pro Harris et focis!” 
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“SURE AS A GUN.” (‘A DIALOGUE FOR THE DAY.) 
——y py lt 
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John Bull, “‘ You ’RE A HANDSOME-LOOKING CHAP, AND You cost A Lot oF MoNEY,—AND NOoWw——’” 
New Gun, ‘“‘On, PLEASE, SiR, DON’T TRY TO FIRE ME OFF, OR I’LL Bust!” 


Scientific Sage. Chipped flints and boomerangs, indeed! Poor paying so tremendously for your precision, too, unless you can extet- 
creatures! Fancy being dependent on such things for the satisfactory minate each other expeditiously ? : 
slaughter of one’s enemies! A flint spear-head is a makeshift,a Scientific Sage. That’s a pretty sanguinary sort of a sentiment. 
boomerang is afluke. Ours are the days of Torpedo warfareand Arms But, of course, you’re only a savage, and know no better. | 
of Precision! Simple Savage. Teach me; I’m willing to learn. For instance, 

Simple Savage. How lovely! Fancy being able to kill your what is the meaning of this talk about the bursting of a big gun” 


enemies miles away, and hundreds at a blow. board the Collingwood ? 
Scientific Sage. Worth surviving for, isn’t it ? Scientific Sage. Oh, they will burst sometimes, you know. 
Simple Savage. Yes; to those who do survive. I suppose you’ll Simple Savage. Will they, though? Why? 

all be blown into the blue distance or torpedoed into eternity before Scientific Sage. Oh, lots of reasons. 

long, though. Simple Savage. Dear me! Arms of precision, too. Well, 4 
Scientific Sage. Why ? boomerang might be a fluke, but it didn’t burst, and it did kill. But 





Simple Savage. Oh, what is the use of being so ‘‘ precise,” and | then, of course, it wasn’t an arm of precision, and didn’t cost 
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Scientific Sage. Hang it! you don’t un- 
derstand. Tisn't Science’s fault, you know. 

Simple Savage. Whose, then ? 

Scientific Sage. Oh, that of cheese-paring 
Governments, faddy officials, competitive 
crotcheteers who all want their own ways 
squabbles of the Ins and Outs, bad me 
and not enough of it—a thousand things. 

Simple Savage. Oh, I see. Precision 
qualified by—a thousand things. By the 
way, how would you define a “‘ fluke”’ ? 

Scientific Sage. Why, ahem!—the odd 
chance that may come off, but is deuced 
unlikely to. 

Simple Savage. Oh, then our primitive 
weapons did not mean flukes. odds 
were never a thousand to one against our | 
hitting the mark. But then, of course, 
we made them ourselves, had no Govern- 
ment officials or contractors, and as to 
competitive crotcheteers—by which I pre- | 
sume you mean pig-headed verers—we | 





| always settled them with a club. 


Scientific Sage. Wish to heavens we could. | 
Simple Savage. Poor creatures! Fancy | 
i parsimony, fad, and | 
thousand-to-one flukes for the satisfactory 
slaughter of your enemies ! 
Scientific Sage. Oh, come, I say, none 
of your confounded antehistoric cheek. It’s | 
not so bad as all that. 
Simple Savage. No? I fancied I was 
only repeating your own words. Your bi 
guns are imposing monsters, indeed, enoug 
to frighten a Great Medicine Man into con- 
vulsions. But they are not beautiful, and | 
they are too heavy to make ear ornaments, | 
or nose pendants of, and if you can’t load 


them 

Scientific Sage. Stop! What are you 
talking about? Load them. Of course we 
can load them. 

Simple Sevag. Yes—but, as you say, 
they may then burst, and so, I presume, do 
more damage to yourselves than to your 
enemies. 

Scientific Sage. Ah, you savages are 80 
confoundedly matter-of-fact. ey don’t 
always burst. 

Simple Savage. Well, that’s something— 
for arms of precision. 

_ Scientific Sage. If it were not for the 
Exchequer, the Admiralty, the nee 
Department, howling economists in the 
House, and disappointed ex-officials out of 
it, one-idea’d theorists, with handles to their 
names, cock-and-bull designers, and cor- 
rupt contractors, they ’d never burst. 

_ Simple Savage. Then why don’t you get 
rid of—all these people. Compel them to 
fire off their own guns, for example, and 
so make a clean sweep of them. 

Scientific Sage. Oh, confound it, you can’t 
kill everybody, don’t you know. 

Simple Savage. It seems to me that you 
cannot make sure of killing anybody, except, 
oo 8, your gunners, d that being so 

fail to see the use of your stultified 
scientific skill, or your uncertain arms of 
precision. 











TO AN ANONYMOUS ONE. 


,, ONE day last week, a spiteful letter signed 
Quis” was allowed to ap in the 
Standard ; and jin order that has person at 
whom its sneers were di should not 
sent to him, "privately, by, that ‘pest of 
ent Im, priva t 0 
society, that ok of ‘aati. the Anony- 
mous Correspondent. The answer to the 
lnterrogative ‘‘Quis?” in these cases, 
usually is ‘‘ A Rejected Contributor.” Be 
this as it may, we can make a shrewd guess 
as to his identity. It does not need a very 











sharp nose to detect a skunk. 


a fi 
i i a | 





TESTAMENTARY ! 


Country Parson (who, in his poor old Parishioner’s last illness, had charitably sent him a can of 
Milk every day from the Vicarage). ‘‘ Wut, Mrs, PowLEy, AND HOW HAVE YOU BEEN SINCE 
your sap Loss id 

Widow. ‘‘Yxs, Strn—poor IzAAK!—HE’s A GONE! Bur AFORE HE WENT, Sik, HE LEFT 
THE QuarRT o’ MILK TO COME TO ME DAILY, POOR DEAR!” 











Unusual Opportunity. 
Tue following appears in the Daily News :— 
ULING.—Required, a theveughalp-experienced FOREMAN for Ruling Lr nptow tpe Must 
have a perfect knowledge of his business, be a good disciplinarian, very steady and systematic, 

and able to keep the books of the department.—Apply, with full particulars as to previous experience. 
The G. 0. M., the Marquis of Sazispury, the Marquis of 
Hartinetow, Lord Rawporpn Caurcartut, Mr. Coampertary, or Mr. PARNELL ? Ver 
steady and systematic, and able to keep the books of the departmen ”—three most essen 
qualifications. Who will have it? Now don’t all at once. 


Now who will apply? 





ResotvTion passed at a recent 
should, in humble imitation of 
opposition to the Primrose 


rivate Meeting :—That every follower of Mr. CHAMBERLAIN 
Ris leader, wear an Orchid in his button-hole. new 


8q ” 


, 


will be known as ‘* The Orchid 




















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[May 22, 

















ROBERT AT “THE COLINDERIES.” 


8 I have offen 
sed it afore, so 

I says it now 

and I dessay i 

shall continue 

saying it to the 
hend of the 

Chapter, that 

Wariety _,is 
charming, and if ever even an 
Hed Waiter had the hopportunity 
of enjoying it to its werry fullest 
extent, I am him, and the place is 
here, and the time is now. 

Luckily for me, I have been 
from my werry hurlyest manhood 
a deal accustomed to the use 
of ginerous drinks of werry wari- 
ous kinds, say from umble Porter 
up to the we finest brans of 
Shampane, 80 was somewhat 
prepared for the doom as awaited 
me when I hentered this ome of 
ospitality. If not, wot the conse- 
qwences woud have been arter 
about a fortnite of it, I dreds to 
— so I don’t trubble myself to 

oO it. 

And this is how it all append. 
7 sum remarkabel combynashun 
of suckemstances as I haven’t yet 
fathomed, one of the leading Col- 
lonial Gents, struck sobberbly 
with my werry remarkabel res- 
pectabel apearance, made a pint of 
endevouring to dishcover who I 
was, and, r deddycating nearl 
a hole our to the task, aiieesiel, 
and cumming up to me with one 
of them Collonial smiles as is so 
remarkabel captiwating, says to 
me, says he, ‘‘ Will you allow me, 

Mr. Rover, to offer youa drink?” Wot woud common sense as well as common kurtesy 
sugest for a anser but, “‘ Suttenly, Sir, you does me proud.” And so we retired to a most 
wunderfool Bar, where you can get amost everythink, and where, at his reckermendashun, I 
partook of a drink that was quite new to me, and quite worthy of being hadded to my all- 
reddy numerous list. 

We had a most agreeabul and hinstructiy conwersashun while we drunk, principally con- 
fined, as was nateral, to the propperest drinks as should go with the propperest meats, and I 
don’t hesitate to say, tho’ I y expecs to be beleeved, that there was just one or too things 
as he managed to give me a nint in as was worth remembring. He seemed to think as 
how we spiled our pallets y hy: many kinds of wines, For hinstence, he said, wen I dined 
with the Tailors (meaning the Merchant Taylors, pore fellah!) they gave me Punch and six 
kinds of wine, and as they was all good, I drunk freely of all to show my respec for the 
Washupful Company, and, would you beleeve it, he said, I had quite a leetle bit of an hed 
ake next morning ! 

Well, the nex day my frend introdooced me to a frend of his from New South Whales, 
and he asked me to have a drink, and I had it, but it was diffrent from the other and stronger, 
and so on amost ewery day till I nose quite a lot of the nice generus fellows and drinks with 
’em all quite willingly. There’s one thing tho’ as I must confess I coudn’t quite manidge, and 
that was the Horsetrailian Wine. I did try my werry best, as perliteness dicktated, to drink 
a bumper of it without blinking, but I coudn’t manage it, so I hegscused myself on the plee 
of Indiagestion from heating Curry. 

But even that isn’t all, for one a one of the Ingian Princes, as I spose he was for he wore 
a great big white Turbin on his ed, seeing me torking rayther effectionally to a yung Lady at 
the Bar, came up to me, and shaking both of my ands said quite planely, ** Trinkee Trinkee ?” 
to which I replyed like a bird, ‘‘ Yessee Yessee,” and he spoke some gibberish to the yung 
Lady, and she served us rite off with 2 pints of Pail Ale! and we drunk with our left ands 
and shook ands with our rights, and then nodded our eds to one another like too grinning cats 
from Chessher and so parted. That’s wot I calls true Princely condecenshun, that ewen our 
own elustrous Suns seldom stoops to. 

Wot a wonderfool place is this here Exhibishun! I’m told as there’s everythink in itjas 
the most fastiddeus ple can possibly want, from the werry ighest to the werry lowest. 
Ingian Shawls at two hunderd ginnys a and dinners at sixpence a head, and sad to tell 
no small fee for the pore Waiters, witch is principally yung ladies. Of course, pussonally, it 
ain’t nothink to me, and such as me, as my occupashun is helsewheres, but I cannot shut my 
ears to the sad fact. As my laber of love doesn’t begin till the heavening, I has plenty of time 
te wander about and wonder at all as I sees and hears. Praps the most strikinest thing of all 
is the warious samples of the warious peeple of India. To think that them pore fellers with 
their pore black or brown faces, and who praps never tasted reel Turtal in all their pore lives, 
and woodn’t know the difference between a salmy and a Ragoo, shood be of the same natur as 
us who nose so much, cut yeep to strike us with pitty, but I do bleeve as it’s rayther 
flattring to our fime eld English wanity. RoBeERT. 








1, | 


Ann did you once see SHELLEY’s play? 
And di ion really sit it through | 

Nor at the Tenth Act sneak away te 
How strange it seems and new! 


There are D a many, mostly decent, 
You ’d feel no sense of nausea after ; 

I can’t pam tape you were present— 
My wo moves your laughter ? 


I stopped at a book-stall in the City ; 
The name of the street I clean forget ; 

But the spot itself—the more’s the pity— 
Lives in my brain-pan yet. 


For there I picked up, just to charm a 
Minute away in mental guest, 

A morbid drama, a nasty ! 
Well—I prefer the rest. 


ATRABILIA. 


(AFTER ‘‘ THE CENCI,”) 








AN UNEXPECTED HONOUR. 
(An altogether Imaginary Romance.) 


Scene—TZhe Platform upon which a State 
‘eremony connected with a great Public 
Undertaking is fixed to be held. Muni- 
cipal Dignitaries discovered surrounding 
Originator of the Scheme, and offering 
him their congratulations. 

First Municipal Dignitary. Such an 
honour has not been paid the town these 
twenty years. You will receive a baronetcy 
at the very least. 

Originator (aside). Keep still, my heart! 
Lie down, ambitious flutterer ! 

Second M. D. A peepee Bah! A 
seat at the Privy Council, at the very least! 

Third M. D. Pooh!--a Peerage ! 

Originator. Indeed, Gentlemen, in your 
Guaakt> you do me too much honour! My 
deserts are few. It is true this grand build- 
ing—these magnificent exhibits—would not 
be here had it not been for my poor efforts. 
But what of that? Virtue—nay, industry 
—is its own reward ! 

First, Second, Third, and Fourth M.D.’s. 
together). No, no, a Peerage—at least a 

aronetcy. f 

[ Their voices are drowned in a flourish 
of trumpets. 

Enter grand Procession of Royalty. Im- 
sing ceremony. Reading of Address 
y iginator. Gracious _ reply. 

** Hallelujah Chorus” by the Choir and 

Organ. Ecclesiastical speechification. 

More singing. 

Originator. Dear me! Well, it is excel- 
lent; and if the predictions of my friends 
—the Peerage—well, a coronet would cer- 
tainly. Eh? What are they doing? Why 
is that military-loo i 
drawing his sword, and—eh ?—what? J 
am to kneel? Why? Eh? : 

[He is assisted to kneel. Martial cere- 
mony. Thesword is used, and returned 
to its owner. Loud applause. More 
music. Grand March. Exeunt 
Royalties. 

Originator (who has been dazed for « 














quarter of an hour, gradually regaining 
recollection). The Peerage! The etage 
Oh, horror! Knighted!!! [ Faints. 

Ix Pray anp Earnest.—The Volunteers 
have long ceased ph mp = B sol 
ing at soldi ) p ' 
oa that so ‘a game that even PisMaRck 
and Vow Mourke might commend their 
Kriegspiel. 
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THE MOAN OF THE MUDDLED MEMBER. 


Ox, how 
Our 


are we standing? Is Discord disbanding 


host into atoms ? It’s like a bad dream. 


I’ve nourished a allegiance to Party, 


I’ve found it tA to slide with the stream. 
But now we’re all , our phalanx is shattered, 
There isn’t as weve cross-currents all round ; 


To choose one’s 


requires circumspection, 


For who can tell whither its course may be bound ? 


I’m in for Mid-Slopton, a seat that I popped on 
Because it always one way at the poll. 
I got into clover ; hut that is all over, 
This blessed Home Rule puts us all in the hole. 
There’s no one opinion has certain dominion 
Within my constituents’ minds—or in mine, 
And whither we ’r@ going I feel there ’s no knowing, 
And where. we ~ + to I cannot divine. 


It once was so 


eloquence breezy 


easy 

To rouse them to cheers for our own Grand Old Man, 
And then, in neat phrases, to follow with praises 

Of Birmingham’s There ’s an end to that plan, 
a nobedy Knee if it . babes = or JOSEPH 

8 goin, win now they ’re hotly opposed, 

And what I *’ve to think of, their fisht on the brink of, 

Is where shall J be when the combat is closed ? 
The old Sun is getting fast on toward setting, 

The young is rapidly rising to noon. 
Well, what if Lfollow the younger Apollo ? 

A question, of , | must settle, and soon. 

what if 


But 
And 


G@iaDsToNE should. hit the Rad’s tone? 
if the Rads get the pull at the polls ? 


Which is the right Phebus? It’s worse than a rebus, 
It dazes our wits and it saddens our souls. 

If he of the orehid won’t stand any more ‘‘ kid,” 
From even the Old Parliamentary Hand, 

But sits upon Mortry and es him, surely 


There’ 


be a.rare shindy all over the land. 


But if the old Sun God should prove England’s one god, 
And Joun should lick Josern, baw f where are we then ? 


They ’d never find pardon who ra’ 


from Hawarden, 


And bothered the grandest and wisest of Men. 


And yet if Young Brummagem really become a gem, 
Shining in brightness alone, and supreme ; 


If, thoug 


The Li 


they are sweetish upon the old fetish, 
berals find his last venture extreme ; 


If Po bogies and Whiggish old fogies 
Tild frig 


Sho 


ten the voters all over to Jor, 


And J am not in it, you ’ll see in a minute 
That won’t suit my book ; most decidedly no! 
And then there’s the Caucus—I wish it at Oreus— 
It may have a voice which may not match with mine. 
The men of Mid-Slopton already have dro on 
Their Member for slowness in — the line. 


In short it’s a puzzle. The whip an 
Are capital things 


the muzzle 
when they’re held yw one hand, 


But even a poodle of Party’s best brood 
Rebel at cross-orders he can’t understand. 








DIARY OF A COLONIAL COMMISSIONER. 


Monday.— 


Really since Mr. Aveustvs Harzis set the excellent 


fashion of entertaining us, the hospitality has grown almost oppres- 


sive. Wasa 


teetotaller when I left Australia. Obliged to give all|i 


that * Might cause offence. Engsgensats for this day. Lunch 
wi 


with Bisho 


Ditto with 


dinners to whi 
may be, I shall certain] 


of Lonpox. Ditto Managers of Public Banks. 

agers of. Private Banks. How I shall eat the nine 

ich I am invited, I cannot possibly say ? However that 
r with Mr. Henry Irvine. 





y take su 
Tuesday.—Rather shaky. esterday seemed to be eating and 


morning tonight. How shall I manage the déjeiiners 


drinking from 
with the Lorp Mayor, Council of the Royal College of Surgeons, and 
Directors of the Peninsular and 


Oriental Company, I can’t say. 


Manage pretty well now with my dinners. For instance, to-day I 
shall take my u 


soup with Lord Rosrpery, fish with Drapers’ Company, 


entrées with the Directors of the London General Omnibus veg af 


the Trustees 


r 
desse 

Wednesda 
days 


of the British Museum. and Mr. T. H. Boiron, 


ust be satisfied if I turn up with the sweets, or at 

inly look in for supper with Henry Irvine. 
.—This is the second time I have not been to bed—two 
ively! Supper with Invive most delightful. To-day’s 


repreoan ing the Directorate of the Royal Westminster Aquarium. 
e osts m 


ts, six luncheons, twelve dinners. Well, I think I can 

i The ing that bothers me is how I can 
” with Mr. Wii.1am Hortanp at the 

breakfast ” with the Surveyor-General of the 

ions, at one and the same moment. 


bed. Saw 
Glad of 
and since I have been going about 
. Don’t like this symptom, 
y family. However, no 
manage my twenty-seven 

with old Invine. 
i Worn toa shadow. Saw 
— (met him in company with Car- 
-NE, the Duke of C-mpr-por, Mr. 
-k §-11-v-¥, Mr, D’Oyty C-RTE, 
of J-u-nx, and Mr. J. L, T-e, 
), and he told me that, to get 
never eat; only drink. Shall 
for to-day! Well, shall take 
all . Must remember that I have made 

with y Invine. 
Vv’; ! Shall gotobedinboots ! 





PERIODICAL MUSIC, 


At this season of the year there is quite an epidemic of small after- 
noon and evening concerts given at private houses, ‘‘ kindly lent for 
the occasion,” or at the smaller These entertainments are 


en! 
ital, or Madam 
alc eiyhacah ee tela on 
pecuniary advantage of those who an yD, ere is a large 
i 


8 
number of artiste—or artistes as t general] on being styled 
—who appear to have to ut oblige one another. 
“You sing for me at my concert, and I will play for you at yours,” 
expresses the kind of mutual understanding which subsists, and 
accordingly when you go to Lady Borgatr’s to hear Signor Mac- 
‘ p Dement concert, you may make pretty sure that much the 

same combination of performers will be similarly e elsewhere 
next week, only that the bénéficiaire will be Signor SPaARGuerti or 
Mile. VertIco. The amount of canvassing that goes on for the sale 
inea tickets for a selection of music not worth eighteenpence— 


if 


weak good-nature, or pure benevolence, than from : ! 
to be present. Music is thus put upon an undignified footing, while 
its professors come to be regarded as bores, and contributions to their 
benefits as a species of poor-rate. Tis state of things bs aft wrong. 
important events in the London musical world is to be 
production by Ricuter of Branms’s fourth and latest 
usual, the majority of newspaper critics preserve 
tude, and, after much highly-coloured ; ng, are 
brilliant conclusion that the new work will strike 
different .people differently. It is doubtless difficult to explain to 
others what is double-dutch to the would-be enpomiint, but it is 
absurd to speak of Branms as departing from the form of the 
Hayopn, and developed by Bezrnoven, 
musician should know that, however Beriioz 


hedged himself behind hi aT 
1g - 

upon the concluding allegro. 
was played under RicntEr—who conducted with 
rot without the notes—in a way that no other 
to English audiences could have approached. Its 
gradations of expression finely inter- 
one wi one ar 

tly to the very en 

ee of coma music ro the 
ing balderdash with 
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ULSTER 


rth 
gi 


pp ied tor 
activity. 


civic popul 
the Castle. 


lowed u 
L18 Appearec 
ed Upor 
rprised t 
und there 
e QUEEN 


up in 


marched t 
surrender ! 








to the supreme arbitrament of force. Ulster wi 


milar ruse sueceeded at Belfast. The Queen’s troo 


the desertion of their officers en masse, were obliged to yield, an 
were conveyed in gangs as prisoners to the borders of Connaught, 
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PYGMALION AND GALATEA. 


(SHowING THAT HISTORY HAS A TENDENCY TO REPEAT ITSELF.) 








SAUCE FOR THE GANDER. . :, . Dae aes 


Being Two Successive Readings from Possible Contemporary History. A MARKED change had now come upon the scene. The resolution 


. . er ty, Ule h : of the rest of the country that it would not be dominated by an 
wil not be a consenting party. ster, at the N fen. Ulster aggressive faction, was no sooner formed than it took shape in action. 


poem ' Sitios It was felt that the game that could be played by a minority con- 

Leap Bassasen Cavecmns. sisting of but a bare fourth of the nation could be essayed with at 
CHAPTER THE LAST BUT ONE. least oqeel chances of success by the remaining three-fourths. And 

csTer had refused to be a consenting party. The proper moment | the feeling was not long in bearing fruit. Arms poured in hourly 


had, in her judgment, arrived, and she had resorted to the supreme | from America. The drill-sergeant soon followed, and in field and 
arbitrament of force. For some months advertisements had appeared | hill-side the rival training went on apace. Soon the regiments 
n the local rs, inviting tend w for twenty, for fort ; : ; ; 
thousand rifles, and had been liberally responded to. ‘Drill-sergeants | their enthusiasm behind that of their opponents. The harp of Ire- 

t in receipt of pay from Her Majesty’s Government had been | /and was raised aloft, and the ‘‘ Wearing of the Green” echoed over 


were equipped, and started from the soil as if by magic. Nor was 


and came in shoals. All been a scene of the wildest | Vale and glen, through town and village, till the very children sang 
But now camea check. A message had come from the|it at their play. Then came the day when all was ready and the 


Viceroy to the effect that the Queen’s troops would answer for the | Word was given to advance. Forward swept the National tide to 
safety of the country, and that unauthorised armament of the whole 


accept in its turn “* the supreme arbitrament of force.” 


: rf 4s . * i * * 
ation was not countenanced officially by the Authorities at! 7... battle had been severe, but it was over at last. Belfast was 


The reply of the Loyal and Patriotic League was charac- 


ristic, and to the point. It told his Excellency to whistle for it, taken. Derry was in ruins. Everywhere the Orange faction had 
nd mind his own business. Nor was this all. Words were soon 


bom omnes oc and Woe = a was ir mene o —_. 

sear : ‘og | plete. “* We shall now,” said the General, commanding atio 
Bete eee ceneral commanding the Royal forces | forces, ‘‘be suffered, perhaps, to hold our Parliament on College 
—o Dee ook the onl pena deniiecte’ A Green, in peace.” He turned to a batch of captured officers as he 
ee. ome though | SPoke- They were a motley crew. Among them figured several 
&" | wearing the Queen’s uniform, while here and there stood some dis- 
tinguished sympathiser with the beaten cause, who had thrown in 
his lot to support rebellion against QUEEN and aye. Among these 
wn Mem i 


here at night, made some show of resistance, Dat, owin. 


= - latter a scion of a Ducal House and former well- 
set free. The Viceroy remonstrated by a proclamation in : 
poe eh “| y dcheced. = len Jedi enae the House of Commons, was weeping over a broken 


. The 
hauled down, and the Orange flag of the Loyal and Patriotic League | 2°@¢T#! singled him out, and beckoned him to approach. He drew 


: ; : near, surlily. ‘‘ Well, my Lord,” continued the Commander, in a 
its place. Everywhere the evidence that the party , ~ tone of ~ “ How p Ger your prophecy. Ulster will ‘fight. 


had defied alike the majority of their fellow-countrymen and the| [7). ill be right? Ulster has ¢ t. Hal ha!” 
majesty of Parliament was visible. Kentish fire echoed from a| ~ A — yy wa © as couget. ie) 28! 
hundred enthusiastic meetings at night, and swinging battalio And she has been wrong !” was the submissive and humble reply. 








» the music of ‘“‘ Boyne Water,” and the shouting of ‘‘ No i 
” by day. It was felt by one and all that Ulster was strong; Tue “ Scnootmasrers’ Concress.”—Evidently another name for 





eneugh to defy the Empire, and she revelled in her strength, The Coaching Club. 
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PAPERS FROM PUMP-HANDLE COURT. 
CONCERNING A VERY PRESSING APPOINTMENT. 


1) 14 


mediately 
\| in Cham- 
| bers.—Por- 
| TINGTON,” 
was the 
mM WA brief ie 
ith, gram 
eae originally 
sent to Bur- 
ma 
dens, followed me 
ee near Little 
Junmow, a i 
which has oa 
charms to me from 4 
ish associations, e 
nn reached me on 
a Saturday evening after 
tinie-hhowte, so that it 
was impossible for me to 
take the iron-horse and 
hurry back to my ex- 
cellent and admirable 
Clerk, to inquire the 
reason of this rather 
unusual demand for me. 
On more closely exam- 
ining the pink paper I 
learned, to my sorrow 
that ‘‘ I had been wan 
immediately,” at 10°30 
on that morning, and 
consequently much 
might have Leppeasll 
since its receipt at 
Pump- Handle Court. 
[hurriedly secured a Bradshaw, and found thatthere was no conveyance to London 
to or from Fel on Sundays, and that my only chance of reaching the great 
Metropolis before Monday, was by walking to Chelmsford, and catching a train 
there. I explained my trouble to my wife (who strangely enough had wished to 
0 to Paris for our little holiday, instead of Felstead), and received the cold com- 
fort ‘‘that it conldn’t be helped, but that was the way I was always losing my 
chances.” Need I say that the Sabbath was opens in sorrow and anxiety, while 
I conjectured how much had been sacrificed by my too great partiality for a 
glimpse into life in an Essex village, whose chief claim to distinction was that it 
contained a county sehool of about the size of Winchester. 

By the earliest train on Monday morning, I came up to town, and found my 
Chambers tenanted by an elderly female sweeping them out, and preparing for 
the toil of the coming forensic day. She regarded me with some suspicion as I 
entered the room set aside for Portineroy, and began to search for evidence as 
to whom had been asking for me. My quest was immediately rewarded by the 
discovery of three pieces of paper bearing the inscriptions, respectively, of 
‘*10'30, Messrs. Nopp AnD Smorer to see Mr. Burerress,” ‘12, Nopp anv SMOLER 
to see Brieriess.” “2, N. ann 8, to see B.” Thus I ascertained that 
Messrs. Nopp AND Smo rer (a firm of the very highest respectability) had 
been no less than thrice to meet me on the preceding Saturday. I felt it was 
useless to question the aged female as to their business, and considered it advisable 
to immediately hu to my club and communicate with them through the 
telephone—choosing this course in preference to calling upon them in person as 
less unprofessional than the alternative. 

As ten o’clock was striking I entered the sort of cupboard where the latest 
triumph of science is available at the Parthenon, and found out the number 
of my new clients, and after a slight altercation with an invisible lady in charge 
of the wires, who seemed to question my assertion that I had been ringing for 
the last twenty minutes, was ‘‘put on’ to them. My inquiry as to whether 
Messrs. NoppD ‘AND SmOLER were at honie, was answered by a shrill and 
audacious youth (to judge from his voieé) with the counter-query—‘‘ Who was 
I? and why did I want to know?” I gave my name, and explained earnestly, 
nay even obsequiously, ‘* because I believed the Firm wanted to see me ona 
matter of importanee.” 

‘* Well,” said the shrill and audacious youth, through the telephone, ‘‘ I will 
tell them what you say. ~ Just wait a moment, while I speak to them.” 

I thanked the lad‘with effusion (courtesy through the telephone is so grateful), 
and listened to his retreating footsteps. The next five minutes I employed in 
imploring the invisible lady, “‘ Not to cut me off, as I hadn’t done speaking.” 
The invisible lady fortunately having a tender heart, continued the communication. 

** Are you there? ” cried the shrill and audacious youth, at last coming back, 
and getting a reply from me in the affirmative, he continued, ‘‘ They say they 


are out at present, but will be glad to give you five minutes at eleven o'clock at 
your Chambers.”’ 


to 





The receiver was returned to its rest with a “ ping.” 
and I knew I was “‘ cut off” from the audacious youth, 
it might be’for“years—it might be for ever. 

I hurried the Parthenon to Pump-Handle Court, 

Portrneton, who explained to me that 
Smorer had been to see me several 


times on turday, and refused to speak to anyone else. 
M very good people indeed, Sir,” continued my 
admirable Clerk, ‘and have a large agency 


are 


pamper. ouldn’t be surprised if they didn’t want you 
to = 9 their Junior work in the Probate Division.” 

“Just so,” I replies a glow at my heart which 
sent the blood into my¢eheeks. ** Well, I amsure I shall 
be very ~ M act for them. They have never appeared 
im my Fee-Book before, I think, Portmyaron ?”’ 

**No, Sir; to the best of my recollection, they have not,” 

my Clerk; “‘ at least, not for some time.” 

* Thave already ined, on a previous occasion, that 
I share my Chambers with a frie That friend, with a 
kindness if eannot acknowledge, on learning 
that I expected clients of so much importance as Messrs. 
Nopp anp Soren insi upon vacating his portion of 
the rooms, so that it appear that | was the [sole 


presets of the noble of two apartments and a cup- 
, which form together our joint holding. 


Eleven struck in the belfry of the Inner Temple Libary, 
and there wasa loud knock at our Chambers’-door, In 
another minute the Representative of Messrs. Nopp anp 
SMOLER was before me. He was an exceedingly intelli- 
aoe youth, but did not seem quite old enough to be a 
member of the firm. However, on reflecting that some 
of the most able and experienced Managing Clerks I have 
come across have been, legally speaking, only just out- 
side the term of “ infants,” wa not surprised at his 
sey. 

“Mr. Brreriess, I think, Sir,” began the young man. 

Certainly,” I replied, courteously. ‘‘Pray take a 
seat. Iam sorry not to have been here on Saturday, but 
1 was called away to the country. I hope, however, I 

ve not inconvenienced you by my absence *”’ 

**Oh, not at all, Sir—in fact, it will do just as well 
to-day as Saturday.” 

‘*That’s right,” I returned heartily, and settling my- 
self in my favourite attitude of genial attention, I, with a 
graceful gesture, invited him to explain his business. 

“The fact is, Sir, Mr. Sraunton, the Shoe-maker, is a 
client of ours.” 

** Ah! really,” I returned, smiling, ‘‘ I am sure I shall 
be very pleased indeed to do anything I can for him, | 
have dealt with him for years—long before my marriage 
—and so has my wife since our wedding. Very glad in- 
deed to do anything I can for old Mr. Staunton. By the 
way,” I continued, becoming grave, *‘ not a Probate— 
not dead? Eh? Dearme! Not dead, I aan ey 

“*Oh no, Sir, not dead,” was the answer of the Repre- 
sentative of Messrs. Nopp anp Smoer. 

“Not a Divorce either? Eh?” was my next guess. 
* Young Staunton was (I am told) a little wild when his 
father sent him up to Oxford, but not, I hope, a Divorce?”’ 

“Oh no, Sir, not a Divoree,”—and the Clerk fumbled 
in his pocket as if in search of documents—“ and that 
reminds me, Sir. [I suppose Mrs. Brreriess has full 
authority to act for you ? 

‘* Certainly,” I responded, a little surprised at the ques- 
tion. Then I returned to my examination. ‘ No doubt, 
as I practise almost exclusively in the Probate Division, 

ou have come to me about some Admiralty business, 
ope none of the family while yachting have been run- 
ning down a collier, or anything of that sort?” — 

“Oh no, Sir,” replied the Clerk, who by this time had 
found the document he had been searching for. ‘* This 
will explain everything.” And he handed me a paper. 

Nodding my head at him in a manner which I intended 
should suggest that, after all, written instructions were 
infinitely superior to verbal ones, I leisurely put my 
double-eyeglasses on my nose and prepared to read what 
he had set before me. p : 

For a moment I could not believe my eyes! The dis- 
appointment was too great to face! I could not bear it! 

e Representative of Messrs. Nopp anp Smoier (who 
had left immediately after presenting me with the docu- 
ment) had actually brought me all the way to town from 
the country to serve me with a County Court summons 
for the value of some children’s boots that my wife had 
forgotten to pay for! I could not bear it! I broke 
down! A, Brrertess, Jvwtor. 
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PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
(By Our Special Book-Marker. ) 
* TEMPEST-DRIVEN.” 
ae Dewees tells a thrilling tale—his touch is true 
Though sombre, it is powerful and admirably told. 
“WANTED A FATHER.” 

















| MN 


" 


SECTARIAN. 


Hutto, Jonn! Waar A JoLty Disn! Porartogs, 
|! Wuo’s IT For?” ‘*Mr. Binks, Sir.” 
Is Mr. Binxs a Ve@srarian?” 


On NO, I BELIEVE HE’s CaurcH oF ENGLAND!” 


GREENS, 


Sir! 





Tis somewhat uncommon, and amusing is—rather— 
Francis SavaGe’s story called Wa a Father. 


f “SHAKSPEARIAN SCENES AND CHARACTERS.” 


A portLy tome in red and gold, 
Where Austin Brereton does unfold 
A tale of past and present days, 

In reference to SHAKSPEARE’S plays ; 
Each note and legend well preserving, 
— a bP med — ‘ 

easant of Shakspearations, 
ith forty full-page illustrations ! 








“THE HOME-RULE RIDDLE SOLVED.” 


Mr. Poncn heartily congratulates everybody. Mr. 
GLADSTONE may now shake hands with Mr. CHAMBER- 
LAIN, and all the British Lions and Irish Lambs lie down 
together. The Canada Dominion House of Commons has 
discovered’ the one thing wanting—The Alternative. 
Through the appropriate mouth of the Hon. Jonny Costi- 
GAN (lineal descendant of Lady Mrranet, known on the 
stage as Miss Fornertneay), it has carried (Times, May 
12) the following amendment to an address to the QUEEN :— 

“‘ That this House earnestly hopes that such a measure, or such 
measures, may be adopted by the Imperial Parliament as will 
while preserving the integrity and well-being of the Empire and 
the rights and status of the minority, be satisfactory to the people 
of Ireland and permanently remove the discontent so long un- 
happily prevailing in that country.” 

“Hooray!” says Mr. Punch, and Amen! Carried 
nem. con. throughout the world: and the Liberal Party is 
itself again. Nothing now remains but to take the obvious 


CARROTS and easy course of adopting such measure—or measures. 








News rrom New Yorx.—The arrest of Herr Most is 
the Least that could happen. 











THE MURMUR IN THE SHELL-EY SOCIETY. 


Tue little passage of arms that has taken place in the pages of a 
C atompenaty over the doings of the Shelley Society, has very 
naturally suggested a question as to the raison d’étre of that 
apparently quite unnecessary body. Nor has the answer that has 
been forthcoming turned out to be very satisfactory. ‘‘I decided,”’ 
says a Dr, Furwtvawt, “‘on having the play at the same instant that 
| resolved to found the Shelley Society—on the hill between Hendon 
and Hampstead, on Sunday, ber 4, about 1°30 p.m.” Notwith- 
standing the dramatic distinctness of the announcement, it must be 
admitted, that it leaves the reader very much where he was, and in- 
clined to ask with a writer, signing himself ‘‘ H,” who follows, who 
on earth this “Dr. Furnrvatt” is. ‘* Ido not,” he says, “‘ for the 
moment, care twopence about SHELLEY’s play, or about your criticism 
upon it. I want to be told, for my own satisfaction, by whom the 
gentleman is accredited who considers himself entitled to give the lie 
of Billingsgate to a wm candid critic. ¢Is he Jupiter? or is he 

miy the beetle who carried the lightning under Jupiter’s chariot.” 

We suppose we may answer, that the gentleman in question may, 
in @ certain sense, be regarded as both. For, as saoee founder 
‘on the hill between Hendon and Ham ” of the Shelley Society, 
he may certainly be looked upon asa sort of Jupiter to the institution, 
while his descent to the use of Billi te in reply to a candid critic, 
associates him in some measure with the discharge of the duties ful- 
filled by the beetle under the chariot. 

But perhaps it is hardly worth while investigating the matter. It 
may be taken pretty well for granted, that from time to time some 
such eruptions of dilettanteism as that of which the Shelley Society 
is af average specimen, are inevitable, and that whenever they occur 
there will be a temporary upheaval of nobodies, who will, for a brief 
moment, climb into prominence, and, covered with the wegis of the 
name they invoke, attach a ing importance to ves from 
their association with the phenomenon. Of such sort of notoriety is 
probably that attained by the self-constituted boss of the Shelley 





Society. However, be this as it may, if we may judge from the 
unprejudiced criticism passed upon the performance, it seems pretty 
clear that it would have been much better let alone. - 
‘* For four mortal hours,” writes a ‘‘member who was present, 
“‘we endured one long monotonous horror. . . . The actors and 
actresses in the labour of love did all that could be done; but the 


lay is proved to be impossible, and so let us leave it in the hope 
+ xl by many of my fellow-members) that before another ‘ sixty 
years’ it will be possible to debate the matter calmly, but not to put 
The Cenci on the Stage.” member may ogg have some 
justification for the expression of his hope that Cenci may not 
again i bly to the front, but there is nothing to 
save Society from si inflictions. not be the craze 


d be bl pyre f f material that 
to-morrow, and it may not ible to seize of ma‘ 

has the distinet dramatic advantage of being condemned by the 
licenser, but who knows what votaries some lesser, if more decent, 
lights may not command? Brownites, Smithites, and Robinsonites 
are ready to succeed the displaced Shelleyites, for the dilettante crew 
is inexhaustible, and pre ared, like midges, to buzz about the first 
name that comes to t t, be it Robinson, or Smith, or Brown. 
We fear that the literary disease of which the ‘‘ Shelley Society 
and its doings may be re ed as an exemplar, shows no signs 
either of effacing itself or of being stamped out. 





‘‘ Litera Scripta Manet.” 
Dear Josern ; your letters to Hunteert and others 
hi os anen Sate no uae ot Oa 
ita you ’re penning, a 
That Ton hard to fit in the Liberal creed. 
Don’t tie up your hands in cal fetters. 


dogmati q 
But take Punch’s tip, Joszrn, “ proofs before letters!” 





Appropriate Apapration.—‘ That in the Uls terman’s a choleric 


word, which in a Nationalist ’s flat blasphemy.” 
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A THIN HOUSE-—BEFORE DINNER. 





ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, ry: 10.—Again a crowded House. The 
Prince of WALEs in the Gallery, and a dozen Members sitting on the of the 
Gangway for lack of other,accommodation. Majority of Members asted at 
home, but many lunched in House in order to secure places. GLADSTONE to move 
Second Reading of Government of Ireland Bill, in parlous condition just now 
owing to defections. But the Grand Old Word Conjuror was to put this all right. 
Conservatives uneasy ; Gladstonians triumphant; Chamberlainians ready to be 
convinced ; Hartingtonians sullen, and Peter-Rylandites apprehensive. As the 
Speech went on over space of two hours the attitude of parties changed. Con- 
servatives grew justest, Gladstonians ye Chamberlainians pagers, 
Hartingtonians light-hearted. Only the Peter-Rylandites remained r the 
dark and immovable cloud of depression. 

For once, at least, GLapstone had made a failure. Wearied and puzzled the 
audience with half explained schemes and general mystification. Voice improved 
as he went on. Rose to fullest eloquence and i S.sen in personal 
references to Hartrneton. But that a mere flash over a y waste of wordi- 
ness. The customary cheers greeted his peroration, but when he sat, down it 
was felt that the battle was lost. 

** Woe is me!” said the faithful DitLwyw, tears yn | down his furrowed 
cheek, “ that I should live to hear my chief make a speech that damaged his 
own case. 

‘If we could take a Division now,” said Ranpotrn, ‘‘ we would kick the 
Bill out by a majority of over a hundred.” 

Later a new Irish light a upon the scene, in person of Mr. JonDay. Lord D-lh-sie. 
“Woe i vie JorDAN’s oratorical style a little fragmentary, but quaint. Not bad his de- ‘ 

resinsiama scription of the belated een 5 ne “‘ trusted in Providence and alternately in the noble Lord 

the Member for South Paddington.” Business done.—Second Reading of Home-Rule Bill moved. 
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Tuesday.—A night of miscellaneous business in both Houses. 
In Lords, interesting debate on Sunday Closing (Durham) Bill. 
Marked by dramatic incident manceuvred by BraMWwELL. BRAMWELL 

1 sent down to House by Parcels’ Delivery a monster Petition 

t Bill. Usual course quietly to present Petition as soon as 

Crancetiorn takes the Woolsack. Bramwett knew better 

that. Arranged with attendant to have the big roll in readi- 

he wings, and at the cue “ sixty thousand people living in 

inty of Durham” roll it in. Threatened hitch owing to length 

f Bishop of Duruam’s speech. The super in the wing fell asleep 

fore the close. Lord Datmousre, passing out, regarded him with 

ishment. Nothing happening, Lo BRAMWELL, turning 

wards the wing, repeated, at the top of his voice, ‘‘ Signed by 

pwards of sixty thousand people living in the county of Durham.” 

[his woke up the super, who hurriedly rolled in the Petition amid 

1 cheering. But he’ll have a bad time of it when Bramweti 
ts him. 

In Commons, Howarp Vrixcent brought forward question of the 

ng against the public of various carriage-roads in neighbour- 
f Buckingham Palace. Leveson-GowEr condemned to recite 
ficial answer. Restrictions, he said, been laid down in former 

A pretty answer for a Government about to give Home Rule 

Ireland! Vuixcent gave notice to submit Resolution on the 
ect. Shall second it myself. A monstrous thing in overcrowded 
ndon to have some of the most convenient thorough/ares closed. to 
public, who pay for their maintenance. Curious it should have 
een left to a Conservative to raise this question. 

‘Pooh, pooh!” says the Sage of Queen Anne’s Gate, ‘‘ Vincent 
isn’t much of a Conservative. Was a Liberal before he journeyed 
round the world, starting towards the West. Let him make the 

urney again the other way about, and he’ll come back a 
L, ral.” 

Business done.—VY arious. 

Thur 
inder his arm, and something like a scowl on his face. Dropped 
two of the bundles as he went along. Called his attention to 
reumstance. ‘‘Oh, never mind,” he said, petulantly. ‘‘ One more 
less doesn’t matter. Thought, when I i 

gin to have good time of it. Things worse than ever. Have to be 

my place almost as much as before. Expected to make important 
peeches. Get cheered by the Tories, and wept over by GLADSTONE. 
Now come down to presenting Petitions. Begin to wish I had 
topped in the Ministry.” 

Burst of cheering from Tories when HAartineTon + oe with 

Petitions. Would have delighted an ordinary man. Hartineton 
wre wrathful than ever. 

General depression on Liberal side. Expectation of conciliation 
reaching vanishing point. i 
prospect of defeat on Home-Rule Bill. 
Only cheerful man on Liberal benches 
is the Grand Old One. He laughs and 
chats with, Harcourt 
and Jonw 
Couldn’t be in better 
spirits if he were cer- 
tain of majority of 100. 
House crowded again in 
every part. Prince of 
Wates in his old place 
over the clock. Prince 
CurisTIAN lends his ani- 
mated mce to the 
scene. Sir Henry James 
leads off, referring in 
lugubrious tones to the 
relations between him- 
self and Prre Mrnis- 
TER. Ork-Ewrne listens 
_, to him critically. 

~7 “Worst of Henry 
Vie JAMES as a speaker,” he 
said, “is his habit of 
Mr. Orr-Ew-ng (Orr-Anythingelse). eee Aes —— 
You'd think, from the sound of his voice when he alludes to his Right 
lion. friend, that he was preaching GLapstone’s fun sermon.” 

CAMPBELL-BANNERMAN followed. Rumoured he would make 
hings straight with Chamberlainites. But he said nothing fresh, 

nd Members went off to dinner with conviction that the Bill was 
doomed. 
Bi gees done.— Adjourned debate on Second Reading Home- 


, 
or 





Friday.—Often noticed behind Front Opposition Bench a gentle- 
in about the height of Mr. Pickwick, with ruby face, and white 
r. Don’t know his name. Never heard him speak. But to-night 


came out, and made his mark. Sir W. Cun.irre Brooks, B.B.K., 
is his name, Cheshire his Constituency. It was Free Trade brought 
him to the front. Position of to-night’s business iar, and long 
unfamiliar. Committee of Supply first order. Behind it was Jonw 
Moz ey’s Bill for re-enactment of Arms Act. Well enough when 
directed ‘against Parnellites. Now used in threat against Orange- 
men, Ulster Members would 
take care that it did not pass 
in a hurry. So whole night 
given up to talk till Half-past 
Twelve struck, and Arms Bill 
—— 
erformance began with 

motion by JENNING raising § 
Free Trade question. Brooks faag 
seconded it. Began quietly 
enough. Presently languid 
House aroused by sudden 
shout. 

** Weare bleeding todeath!” 

House looked up and beheld the 
stout little gentleman with blood- 
red face and white hair, shakin 
his fist at the Speaker. Cheers an 
laughter wound him up to_ higher 
pitch. 








sday.—Met Hartryetoy in Lobby with bundles of paper nity to continue his remarks. 


left Ministry, I should | FF 


Certain | 


MORLEY. | 


** Tam here,”’ he shouted at the 
| top ‘of his voice, ‘‘ to knock down 
| the idol of the Cobden Club, called 
Cheapness.”” House roared with 
| laughter for several moments, dur- 
ing which Brooks stood with hand 
still clutched, waiting for opportu- 





Lord L-m-ngt-n. 

‘*Cheapness!’’ he shouted, and the House broke into fresh laughter. 
| ** Cheapness!”’ he roared again, 

‘“*T think I’1l hear the rest of this outside,” said Lord Lymineton 
| passing down the floor with ambling grace. ‘‘ Cheapness,”’ said 
ROOKS, keeping up his voice, ‘‘is not the only desirable thing.” 
In another ten minutes had shouted himself out, and Members 
merrily dispersed. Business done.—None. 





AN EXCELLENT EXAMPLE. 

Mr. Criterion Wynpuam has done a wise and plucky thing. 
He had advertised The Circassian, and, at the last moment, with- 
| drew it, because, as he explained in print, at the dress rehearsa! he 
became convinced that the play, ‘‘ however good in itself, was scarcely 
yet in a condition for public representation.” O wise young judge’ 
—yes, ‘‘ Young,” for CuarLes the Second is always you » as 
was that greater Cuartes, Coarntes Matuews, But, O si sic 
omnes! would that all managers would follow his example, instead 
of suaing a piece to almost certain death, simply because they have 
advertised it for a certain day, by which date they know, as well as 
| everyone about them knows, that it cannot be y for performance. 
| First-night failures are frequently the result of a mistaken idea, on 
the part of the m r, as to ‘‘ keeping faith with the public.” The 
|author has practically no voice in the matter, and generally has 
to yield his better judgment to what is represented to him as a 
necessity. ‘* The se are all booked—the house is crammed for 
the first night—the advertisements are all out—we'’re doing bad 
business because the public are waiting for the new piece—it will be 
simply a dead loss to go on like this,” and so on—all these ‘‘argumenta 
ad pocketum” are brought to bear on the diffiden Ing 
author by “ the m ement” of the theatre,—which title may in- 
clude several pepe ide the responsible manager, whose name 
appears on the bill,—and the author, recognising the fact that every- 
thing in front of the house is ready, and hardly anything y 
on the stage, perfectly aware that the very best ms have 
been made for insuring a disastrous failure, reluctantly yields his 
assent to the short-sighted policy of the theatrical government, and 
entertaining a forlorn hope that, by some miraculously h chance, 
the piece may, perhaps, disappoint his worst anticipations and su . 
» goes ry at the last moment to do all he can to save the fortunes of 
the night. ce, 

The management takes the failure as part of the business—it is a 
bad spec., and it tries another, and then another, and makes a hit 
with one out of five, which soon recoups previous losses. The 
author, on the other hand, has no such chance ; on him falls all the 
blame of failure and all its consequences. It is his child that 
has been killed by the selfish orwlty of its guardians, by his 
own weakness in submitting to such treatment. Mr. WynpHAM 
deserves the thanks of all authors for setting this example to 
managers; and we trust that when Zhe Circassian does appear, it 
will be “‘ a big success,” 

















@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS, should be kept by the Senders. 


by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 





ee oe eee oo oe, 


je —) 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 


CHARIVARL—May 22, 1886, 















J LUOKY INVESTMENT. 


Mrs. Mary Ann Halle, of Wardiey, 
Uppingham, Rutland County, was 
crippled with rheumstism, She suf- 
fered agony over eighteen years. Her 
feet and hands were deformed. She 

led and helpless. She could 

—¥— Her doctor said she was 
eaaebie. She had vainly tried dif- 
ferent remedies. One bottle of St. 
Jacobs Oil removed all pain and 


swelling. It brought her hands and 
feet back to their naturalshape. It 
cured her as if by magic. 


J LUCKY INVESTMENT. 


For more than five years Mr, Henry 
Coates, 11, Cheatham Place, Adelaide 
Street, Kingston-upon-Hull, was 4 
sufferer from rheumatism in ite worst 
form. Not only was he unable to 
work, but often confined to his bed. 
His feet and ankles were terribly 
swollen, and two crutches would 
hardly support him. Twelve hours 
after applying St. Jacobs Oil he found 
relief. He continued ite vse, and was 
soon well. Now he can nt only walk 
without a stick, but can run, and 
works every day. This great remedy 
costs only 2s. a Bottle. 


{ LUCKY INVESTMENT. 


For two years Mr. William Bucha- 
nan, of Kirkdale, Liverpool, one of 
the oldest engineers in the Cunard 
Steam-ship Company’s service, was 
prostrated with terrible pains in his 
head, caused by rheumatism or neu- 
ralgia. His agony was so dreadful 
that he had sometimes to be held down 
in bed by two men, His rye f and 
physicians gave him up, and his hou 
was pointed out as thatof a man at 
death’s door. In this extremity, St. 
Jacobs Oil, a bottle of which costs but 
2. Od., was applied to his head. It 
saved his life. His pains left, as if by 
magic. He was cured, and has re- 
sumed work—well and hearty. 


A LUCKY INVESTMENT. 


George Lester, Marriages Square, 
Chelmsford, England, was for twelve 
months disabled and completely 
crippled with a — affliction of 
his ankles. Skilful physicians did 
him no good. London bospitals de- 
clared him incurable. He endured 
the most agonising sufferings. When 
almost in despair, he used St. Jacobs 
Oil, which cured him. His recovery 
is pronounced almost miraculous. If 
you doubt this, write to 


A LUCKY INVESTMENT. 


For two years Mr. Henry Ricketis, 
Trym Cottages, Westbury, Glouces- 
tershire, was a great sufferer from 
rheumatism. His attacks grew so 
violent that he went to the Bath Hos- 
pital to have the benefit of the mineral 
waters, In five weeks he left even 
worse, and his case was pronounced 
incurable. Then he invested 2s. 6d. 
in a bottle of St. Jacobs Oil. One 
application relieved him of pain; his 
health is now restored, and the disease 
has never returned. 


A LUCKY INVESTMENT. 


All who have used 8t. Jacobse Oil 
say that they indeed made a lucky 
investment. This wonderful remedy 
removes bodily pain, and acts like 
magic. Whea everything else 


cure for Rheumatism, Neuralgia, 
Gout, Toothache, Headache, Burns, 
Scalds, and Bruises. It is sold by 
Chemists and Druggists throu 

the United Kingdom at 2s. 6d. per 
Bottle ; by post, 2s. 9d. Directions in 
eleven’ languages accompany every 
Bottle. Each Bottle of the genuine 
has our name blown in the glass S 
the Bottle, and bears on the wrap 
the fac-simile of our 
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Charles AV 


pany, of 
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Baltimore, U.S.A., Sole Pro; 


’ prietors 
G 
ot oe Branch, 45, Farringdon 


has | 
failed, it cures. It is the only absolute | 
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COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878, 


KINAHAN’S 


> LL 
WHISKY. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, 
20,GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


“THE CREAM 
OF 


OLD IKISH 


PURE, MILD. AND WHISKIES.” 


WHOL! SOME, 





BOSTON, 1583; 
1834. 





GOLD MEDALS—DUBLIN, 1882 ; 
LONDON (INT. EXHIBITION), 


SIR JAMES MURRAY’S 
FOR ACIDITY 
INDI IGESTION, seal 


GR ,VEL, AND 


FLUID MAGNESIA. 


The Inventor’s Pure Original Preparation 
ls. Hotties almost Double usual size. 
SIR JAMES MURRAY & SON, Chemical Works, 
Graham's Court, Temple street, Vuvin 
Barctar & Sons, Farringdon Street, London. 





HEALTH 
EXHIB" 1884. 








GOUT. 





‘THE BEST BLACK INK KNOWN— 


DRAPER’S INK 
(DICHROIC). 


WHEN THIS INK I8 USED WRITING 
HECOMES A PLEASURE. 
May be had from all Stationers. 








London Depét: 
| BATDEN & CO., 10, Warwick Square, £.C. 


| Bote Mavuracruaens: 


BEWLEY & DRAPER, Dublin. 


HOME-SPUN ene Mist crenen: 
WASHING SILKS. 


Warranted ALL 81LK and wnsebpeneed for durabi- 

lity. Twillsin cream, fast colours, and checks, for 

Z adies’ Morn'ng and Evening Dresses. Extra strong 
Twills for Cricket 

clothing. Recom: the 
asa preventive of Rheuma 

per yard. For patterns, apply to the Manager, 


BROOK MILLS, CONCLETON. 


STEEL REVOLVING 
SHUTTERS 


Original Patentees 
CLarK BUNNETT & Com 
‘Ratusone Prace Lonoon.w. 


MORTGAGES ARRANCED 


on PROPERTIES = any pe ¢ aa Country, and 
to any amount, 


a. W. ae Merteage and Bx Estate Agent, 
Cork Street. verpool. 


ADAMS'S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


AND BEST. 














THE OLDEST 
“Tex Queen” (the Lady's Newspaper) “ feels no 
hesitation in recommending it.” 
Build by Groerrs, lronmongers, Oi\lmen, &c. 
Manufactory—VICTORIA PARK, SHEFFIELD. 





“FOR THE BLOOD I8 THE LiFs.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


Is warranted tocleanse the 3 - +~ all i, 
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Sores of ail dkin and od Disooee 1 ite 
are marvellous. oat 

la 2. a 
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HIGH-CLASS TAILOR 


ON THE 


DORE 


TRAVELLING SUITS 
and ULSTERS. 


BEST MATERIALS Ap WORKMANGHIP 
ONLY. 


73, Piccadilly, and 
25, Conduit Street, London, W. 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
CRIL.LON. 


A laxative and refreshing Fru.. Losenge 
roa 
CONSTIPATION, 


Bile, Headache, Loss of Appetite, 
rebra) Congestion 
pregatel by E. GRILLON, 

@, QUEEN STREET, CITY, LONVON, 
Temar ts agreeable to take, end never produces 
irritation, nor interferes with business or pleasure, 
Sold by all Chemists and D: wets. 2s. G4. & bea, 

ames incl 


Tue PRIMROSE LEAGUE FLANNEL 
Tor LAWN-TENNIG snd BOATING 


JACKETS and SHIRTS. 


Sold by all the Principal Horters and 
Shirtmakers in the United Kingdum. 


Wholesale only by 


VIRCOE, MIDDLETON, & CO., 


LONDON 





Hemorrhoids, 


TRADE wank. 


EPPS 'S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA. 
DINNEFORD’S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY ov sae STOMACH, HEARTHULN, 
MEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION, 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists. 


TO SMOKERS. 
SEND FOR A SAMPLE OF 
BEWLAY’S celebrated INDIAN 
TRICHINOPOL wit 


¥ CIGARS CHEROOTS uh 
Straws), of peculiarly _a- & favour and tra- 
arance. Vide Gnarutc 
22s. per 100. Samples, 4 for is, (14 Stamps), 


BEWLAY & 
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HOPING cov CcOUK GH. H.—ROCHE'S 


effectual cure one inte faa medicine Sule 
Whoiesale Agents, W. Rowsanpe & Bow, 157, Queen 
hi er Street be of 67, St. Paul's Church- 

ard). Sold by most Chemists, Price 4s. per bottie, 


PEPPER'S 
QUININE Ano IRON 
Saar. TONIC 


STRENGTH. 
EN ERGY. 
Gives great Bodily, Nerve, Mental, and Digestive 
Strength. Hotties, 32 doses, sold every where. 
neist on having Perrea’s Tonic, 
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n stock, 
commas 
PEPTONIZED MILK 


Por all of weak digestion. 
Always available as a Kestorative and delici- 
ous beverage. 

CONCENTRATED 
PEPTONNEE MILK 
(PATENT). 

Por the Invalid. No digestion required. 


Por Weakly Children and Convalescents. 
Delicious in coffee or tea. 


CONCENTRATED 
P PATENT). 

By ueing exclusively this form of milk, the 
riske of infection, inseparable from the 
use of ordinary milk, are entirely avoided, 

SAVORY & MOORE, 

NEW BOND STREET, LONDON. 
Tina, 28. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere, 
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NOVELTIES FOR THE SUMMER SEASON NOW ON VIEW. 


LADIES. 
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Costumes from 4} Guineas, in a special range of Cloth-Serges, in all coloo 
Ladies’ Cloaks and Ulsters, in Showerproof materials, for Trarg, 
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draw attention to their Patent Safety Skirt and Foot-Strap. 
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Also well adapted for CHILDREN and INVALIDS. 
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